But (mothered it within my panting Dulke, 

W Inch almoft burffto belch it in the fea. 

Brok. A wakt you not with this Tore agonic l 
CUr.O no, my dreamc was lengthned after life, 

0 then began the tempeft ofmy ioulc. 

Who pad (me thought)thc melancholy flood. 

With that grim ferriman which Poets write of, 

Vnto the kingdome of perpetual! n ight .• 

The firft that there did greetc my ftranger foule, 

Was my great father in law, renowned Warwick, 

Who cried aloud, what feourge for perimie 
Can this darke monarchic afford falfe Clarence/ 

And lo he vamftit : Then came wandring by, 

A fliadow like an Angell.in bright hairc, 

Dad led inbiood,and he fqtleakt out aloud, 

Clarenceis come,falfe,flceting,pcriurd Clarence/ 

That ftabdmeinthefieldby Texwburie: 

Seaze on him furies, take him to your torments. 

With that me thoughta legion of foule fiends 
Enthroned me about, and howled in mine earcs, 

,Such hidious cries, that with the very noife, 

1 trembling, wakt, and for a feafon after. 

Could notbeleeue but that I was in hell. 

Such terrible impreffion made the dreamc. 

Brok? No maruell(my Lord)though it affrighted you, 

I promife you,! am^fraid to hearcyou telht. 

CLuQ Brokenburic, I haue done thofc things, 

Which now bcareeutdcnceagainft my foule, 

For Edwards fake, and fee how he requites me. 

I pray thee gentle keeper flay by me, 

My foule is heauie,and I faine would fleepe. 

Brok-l will(my Lord) God giue your gracegood reft, 
Sorrow breakesfeafons, and repoling how ers 
Makes the night morning, and the nooneri.de night 
Princes haue but their tiles for their glories, 

An outward honour for an inward toyle : 

And for vnfeltimagination, 

Theyofren feeleawerldofreftletrecarcs : 

Sc that betwixt your titles,and low names, 

There's 


pt— ■ or KicnafathcTrar 

There * nothing differs but the outward fame. 

The murthcrers enter? 

In Gods name whatareyou.and how came you hither ? 

would fpeake with Clarence, & I came hither on taj 
' Bro. Yea.are ye Co briefe l (legtg 

2. Exe. O fir, it is better be briefe then tedious. 

Shew him our Commiffion, talke no more. He reaitth it , 
Bra, I am in this commanded to deliuer 
The noble Duke of Clarence to your hands, 

I will n ot rcafon what is meant thereby 
Becaufcl will be guiltleffe of the meaning.* 

Hcere are the keyes,therc fits the Duke a fleepe ,* 

He to his Maicftie and certifie his Grace, 

That thus I haue refignd my place to you. 

Ext, Do fo,it is a poynt of wifedom*. 
x. What fhallwe ftab him as he fi<;epes ? 
i. No, then he will lay twas done cowardly 
when he wakes, 
j. When he wakes. 

Why f° 0,c he lhall ncuer wake till the iudgement day, 
i . Why then he will fay wc ftabd him fleeping. 

word iudgemcnt,hath bred 

A kind ofremorfc in me. 
i . What art thou afraid ? 



»,Not to kill him hauing awarrantforit,butto bedamnd 
for killing him,from which no warrant can defend vs 
t.Backc to the Duke ofGloftcr, tell him fo. 
a. I pray thee ffaya while.Ihopemy holy humour will 
Change, twat w ont to hold me but while one would teUocx. 
x.Howdofl thou feele thy fclfe now i ( iue 

1 • Remember our reward when the deedis done. 

2, Zounds he dics,I had forgot the reward, 

*• Where is thy confcicncenow / 

4 * InthcDukeofGlollcrs purfe. 

fe it $ OCithw * 8 fc T or noae wiU entrain* it 

* «ow if« come to thee againe i 


